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Atul Paranjpe 


‘Anguthachap’ 


To, 
‘Rajas’ and friends.. 


‘Anguthachap’ is an illiterate but smart boy, who tries to communicate his 
thoughts through nonconventional, innovative ideas. He has a solution for 
every crunch situation and his own creative way to solve any problem. 
And this is exactly why the children are fond of him. 


‘Riverside trip with Anguthachap’ is a pictorial storybook meant for kids, 
parents as well as others. Parents and their kids can spend some time 
together to create a story & in turn, kids will learn about the technique to 
draw over thumbprints to represent everyday life. Such an activity might 
induce sense of creativity & love towards visual communication in kids. 
Small creative workshops can be held for kids where the theme could be to 
encourage children to tell their own story through drawings. 


This book is a story adoptation of an activity book ‘Thumbprints’ by ‘Arvind Gupta’. 
I thank Arvind Gupta Sir for motivating me to work towards this. 
He has always been a great inspiration. 


Thumbprints 


Of all the little 
things we seek. 
Our thumb appears, 
to be unique. 


Have you seen 


your own thumbprint? 


It has a 
unique imprint. 


No two thumbprints, 


look the same. 
But they make 
a very good game. 


Six billion people, 
throng the globe. 
Each with a 
unique thumb lobe. 


Every thumbprint, 
in the world, 

has different lines, 
different whorls. 


Print your thumb, 
look up or down. 
You might find, 

in it a clown. 


A bird, a lion, 

a crawling snail. 
A fish, a peacock, 
Snorting whale. 


In your thumbprint, 
you will find. 

Lots of things, 

to open your mind. 


- Arvind Gupta 


One sunny day when Anguthachap 
was passing by the village school, 
he saw Tingya and Chingi standing 
outside the classroom. 


He asked, “Did the teacher throw 
you out again? Why dont you 
guys pay attention in the 
classroom?” 


Tingya answered, “No, No. we 
were trying hard to concentrate 
but we couldnt draw nice 
pictures, we cant draw well, 
hence the teacher threw us out. 


Chingi said, “Is it our mistake 
then, tell me?” 


Anguthachap said, “Ohh..Dont worry children. why waste time standing 
out side the classroom? Lets go, I'll show you the riverside birds. 


Chingi and Tingya looked at each other and then sensing that no one is 
watching them, they sneaked out with Anguthachap. 


First they went to Akkabai ‘s hut. 
Akkabai is Anguthachhap’s aunt. 


‘Akkabai’ 


There, Chingi spots Billi; the cat, running 
behind Chuhu; the little mouse. 


Anguthachap then gave roti & milk to Kalu, the dog. 
Kids were fascinated to see the dog & cat eating from 
the same bowl without fighting. 

Anguthachap told them that they are good friends and 
also the part of our family. 


Then in the front yard Chingi saw 
. cute baby birds pretending to eat 
big! =e something from the mud. 


They saw the baby birds following their 
mother & how those were trying to fly but 
couldn't. 

Footprints of the baby birds made funny 
design on the wet sand. 


os 


Chingi & Tingya were very 


happy. 


They threw the baloons in 
the air and watched them 
vanishing in the sky. 


At the round about, they saw a 

Baloon seller, Vithu. 

He was a good friend of Anguthachhap. 
Vithu gave a few balloons to the kids for 
free. 


Further on their way to the riverside, they saw 
lush green grass and colourful flowers. Beautiful 
butterflies were wandering arounnd the flowers. 


Tingya wanted to catch one but Anguthach- 

hap told him that they are very delicate & will 
get hurt if he tries to catch them, so it will be 
good to just watch them fly around the flowers. 


On both sides of the road were pretty 
green plants. 


In the lush green grass, they saw 
Rabbits jumping and playing hide and 
seek. 


When Tingya carefully noticed, he saw many colorful 
insects in the grass. Chingi too was very fascinated 
seeing these small creatures. 


Tota; the parrot was singing 
while sitting on the branch of a 
tree. 


As they were about to reach the 
riverside, they saw gracefully 
dancing peacocks. 


Finally they reached the riverbank. 


The frogs were jumping and the Bagle was standing on his tall thin 
legs. 
They even saw a tortoise resting by the river. 


Since the water was still, they were able to see different kinds of 
fishes. 


Tingya asked Anguthachhap about 
the dense green trees on the other 
side of the river. 


He told Tingya that its a dense 
dangerous jungle out there. 


Chingi got frightened but still 
wanted to Know more about the 
jungles. 


Anguthachap also told them about the Crochodile that lived there. 
And the Owls who made weird sounds during night. 


Anguthachap described them 
how naughty Monkeys jumped 
from one tree to another. 


And told them about ‘Lion: The king of 
the jungle’. And his one loud rore that 
could frighten the whole animal world. 


Tingya asked, “ then there must be no one staying in the jungle out 
of fear. Is that why we live on this side of the river ina 
village?” 


Anguthachap said, “ No, some people do live in the jungles. They are 
called ‘aadivasi’ the tribal people. They have a very different life- 
style from us.’ 


As the sun was rising up the sky and it was getting very hot, 
Chingi started feeling very hungry and it was time when the school got 
over too. So they started walking back to the village. 


Once back, Chingi & Tingya introduced all their friends Ganapat, Ahmed, 
Simpu, Jeny to Anguthachhap. They told their friends about all the fun 
they had & about the animals, flowers and everything else. 


Anguthachhap promised to take them all on a small trip very soon. 


‘Anguthachap’ 


‘Ahmed’ 


You are unique 

and so is your 
thumbprint. 

There are over six 
billion people in 
this world. 

No two people 
have been found 

to have the same 
thumbprint. 

Doesnt that make 
you feel someone 
very special? 
People have used 
their thumbprints as 
signatures for 
thousands of years. 
Your thumbprint is 
your true identity. 
Using your 
thumbprints you 
can make many 
simple but exquisite 
pictures 


Happy Birthday ! 


RAJAS 
& 
Happy Children’s Day! 
too 


‘Anguthachap’ _ 


